that Germany would offer the world in the next. Thirteen
years after the Armistice his mind was still rambling, in its
beloved officer's uniform, about the trenches around Ypres and
Verdun. Beelzebub knows how much he had in years of brood-
ing added to his wartime exploits, but I grew so tired of them
that when he told me how he met unarmed a Scottish soldier
face to face in a shellhole and induced him to surrender by
threatening him with a bottle, the only thing ready to his hand,
I suggested that the Scot had thought the bottle to contain
whisky and had willingly given himself up. He went pale
with perplexity at this modest jest, and stared stupidly at me
and at the girl sitting with us, on whom he was living; the
cuckoo seal of the Prussian bailiff, pasted on her car, in which
he drove about Essen, was the price she paid for the society of
this Capitano Horribilicribifax.

This habit of exchanging terrific reminiscences of their
prowess in war, like the captains of the harlequinade, was
prevalent among the Nazi leaders. The Nazi Angriff one day
said that Hitler had won his Iron Gross in the war for the
singlehanded capture of fourteen Englishmen ('No doubt he
surrounded them', remarked the Socialist Vorwarts sarcastic-
ally), and Sefton Delmer of the Daily Express went to Hitler to
ask for further details of this exploit, whereon Hitler answered
modestly, no, they weren't Englishmen, that would have been
too much even for a Hitler, they were only fourteen French-
men. The deed that won this Iron Cross was long shrouded in
mystery, but on Hitler's 48th birthday, four years after his
advent to power, the German War Ministry suddenly pro-
duced a document stating that it was the reward of general
good conduct under fire. It made no mention of the fourteen
Frenchmen.

I met Rohm, Hitler's best friend and first lieutenant, at the
flat of a friend. A swollen head, with a little island of hair atop,
porcine features, small eyes, the nose smashed by a shell
fragment. He came attended by several young men of the type
he habitually had about him. When he was in Bolivia after the
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